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It has not been thought necessary, in reprinting this work, to retain all of Dr. Dixon's
guotations from American authorities, in his sketch of the History and Institutions of
American Methodism. These can be found much more fully set forth in works easily
accessible in this country. Part V. of Dr. Dixon's work, relating to the “Measures adopted
by the Methodist Episcopal Church on the Subject of Slavery,” has been entirely omitted. It
consists almost wholly of American documents.
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A few errors, in the use of names, dates, &c., have been silently corrected. Others, of
less importance, have been suffered to remain. As a whole, it is only remarkable that Dr.
Dixon should, in so short a time, have acquired so just and accurate a knowledge of the
topography and geography of the country, as well as of the character and habits of our
people. The work is singularly able and philosophical in its views, both of the political and
religious institutions of America.

J. M'Clintock.
June 25, 1849.
ADVERTISEMENT.

This volume has been prepared for publication under the influence of one only sentiment;
namely, a desire to make the Methodist body in England acquainted with the state and
progress of their system of religion in the United States.

The author is not conscious to himself of any peculiar bias in his opinions; his aim being
simply to state facts as they presented themselves to his attention, and leave his readers
to draw their own inferences.

Not being a political agent, he has not felt himself called upon to enter—except incidentally
—into questions of civil government. His general impression is, however, that the
Americans possess a larger amount of social prosperity than any other people upon earth.

But the vexed question of republicanism lies beyond his purpose; and he begs to inform
his reader beforehand, that whatever he may meet with is not to be construed into an
expression of opinion for or against this or any other form of government, but simply as
historical.
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One thing, however, bearing on this subject, may not be deemed out of place: it is, that
the author's impressions of the true greatness of his own country were never so strong
as during his visit to the States. America is the offspring of England. England has been
reproduced in America. The character of the parent is seen in the athletic, growth of the
son. The blood, the religion, the ideas, the opinions, and, in substance , the institutions,
of England exist in the United States. On this soil the Anglo-Saxon race is asserting

its supremacy on a gigantic scale, and with a rare 6 energy and vigour. It is a singular
phenomenon, which every visitor must perceive at once, that his own country's type of
humanity is predominant. People from all nations in Europe are seen in large numbers
on the western continent; but they all become Anglicised. Just as the “father of waters,”
the Mississippi, receives the innumerable tributary streams which flow in every direction
to swell and deepen its flood, and then in turn are blended with and become one with the
parent current; so, in like manner, all the races which flock to America feel the force, do
homage to the superiority, and fall into the current, of Anglo-Saxon life. In two or three
generations nothing of the German, the Dutchman, the Frenchman, the Celt remains,
but his name. He has lost his foreign distinctness, much of his physiognomy, and all the
peculiar characteristics of his origin; so that the true identity existing between England and
America is an identity of race. Other things are but the external adornings of the same
soul and body, the same mental and material organization. England's sons, language,
sentiments, freedom, enterprise, courage, religion—all live in America; and are uniting
to form the greatest empire of race on which the sun ever shone. England consequently
reappears on American ground; and it is impossible historically to separate the destinies
of the same people; the annals of the Anglo-Saxon race must ever include the American
branch.

The survey now presented to the public can lay claim to nothing more than an outline. It
would require much more leisure and information than are in the possession of the author,
to give a full, a complete, narrative of—as he conscientiously believes—the most gigantic
and extraordinary development of religious truth which has taken place in modern times.
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The work, even in its present state, appears under some disadvantage, from the fact that,
when in the States, the author had not the most remote idea of writing a book; 7 his notes
were consequently not taken with any view to such a purpose. From this circumstance
his materiel was necessarily scanty; but the scenes through which he passed, and the
facts and incidents which came before his attention, were very vividly impressed upon his
memory. He has had consequently to draw largely on this resource. With what success,
those on the spot alone can judge; but he is persuaded that, though many things may not
be so full and circumstantial as if he had entertained the intention of publication, yet he is
certain that no fact is falsified; and no scenery, whether of nature, society, or religion, has
received an untrue colouring.

In addition to the desire, as before stated, to give information, respecting the state of

the Methodist Church, as the predominating motive, the author feels himself under

an imperative obligation, as a mere matter of justice, to communicate his impressions
respecting his reception by the American body. If they received the messenger of the
British Conference with affectionate respect as such , is it not fitting that their good-will,
their fraternal regard, their unabated affection towards the parent body, their continued
unity and oneness with us in spirit and faith, should be made known? And, moreover, as

it has pleased God to bless, to prosper, to enlarge, and to render triumphant that Church
which, in its ecclesiastical form, was planted by John Wesley, and nurtured by some of his
most distinguished sons in the gospel; does it not seem proper that such an occasion as
a visit to this Church should, in some way, be connected with a report of its actual state?
With these impressions, though with great reluctance, the author is impelled to publish this
volume, not doubting but that the hearty good-will of the American Methodist Church will
be as heartily reciprocated by the Methodist body in this country.

Birmingham, March 26 th , 1849.
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TOUR IN AMERICA.

PART |I. PERSONAL NARRATIVE.
CHAPTER I.

The Voyage—Company on Board—Sunday—Reflections—Atlantic—Agitation—Steam-
Power—Miracles—Banks of Newfoundland—A Snow-storm—Halifax—Nova-Scotia—
Passengers—Morality.

We went on board the “Acadia,” Captain Stone, at Liverpool, bound for Boston, on
Saturday, April 8th, 1848; a beautiful vessel, well fitted up with a fine and spacious saloon
above deck. | found my friend, Mr. Kaye, had engaged for me one of the best berths,
which | went at once to possess. | had not been there long, before a Quebec gentleman
entered to share it with me,—a good-looking, open-faced man; and, as | supposed |

must necessarily have a cabin-mate, | thought myself well suited in my companion. This,
however, was evidently not the impression of my friend. Whether he was alarmed at the
sight of a parsonic name on my trunks, or uncomfortable on other grounds, | know not; but
he instantly became fidgety, exhorted me to go to the purser, and get a berth to myself;
saying, that | should have more influence than himself. | concluded this was perfectly
unnecessary on my part, feeling quite sure he would accomplish the change for himself,

if | left him alone. In a few minutes he came for his luggage, having obtained a berth
“forward;” and, on seeing the purser, he told me they had agreed to leave 14 me “alone in
my glory.” This, to me, was joyful news, and seemed a good beginning.
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It is customary for passengers to choose their seats at the table, and they who are first

on board have the best chance. Being in good time, | had the opportunity of selecting my
own place. My friend, Mr. Willey, who went on board with me, and knew much more of
such matters than myself, fixed upon a corner-seat, saying it would be out of draughts. For
my part, | did not much like it, inasmuch as | thought it would place me at the lower end of
the table. | had no objection to a midway place, but felt unwilling to be at the very bottom,
and out of the way of everybody. However, for the reason above mentioned, | submitted,
rather reluctantly, to my fate. This seat, however, turned out to be on the right hand of the
chair of the second table. The company one falls in with on board ship, is very important.
The manners, temper, conversation, disposition to accommodate, are vital points in such
contiguity; and, in the many squalls which must take place in a voyage at sea, it is possible
for people, closely packed, to make themselves and others very unhappy, if so disposed.

When dinner was announced, | took my place in my new locality, somewhat curious as
to what the issue would be. The chair was taken by an elderly officer of the royal navy,
dressed in his uniform and the insignia of his rank. We looked upon him with interest. He
proved to be, as is generally the case with men in his situation, a complete gentleman,
courteous, urbane, and communicative. A more beautifully placid and benevolent
countenance cannot be imagined. He had been in the service forty years; had travelled
in most parts of the world; had passed through many interesting scenes; and willingly
communicated his stores of anecdote and information. On my right hand sat an elderly
person, a perfect pattern of an English country gentleman of the old school. It turned out
that his home 15 was Baltimore; and, if he might be taken as a sample of the citizens

of that place, they are certainly a fine race of people. Before our meeting, | had seen

a gentleman on deck, whose face and bearing arrested my attention. | said to myself,
“There is something in you.” | did not much like him, however, at first sight, because he
seemed to resemble a famous statesman of our country, once very popular, now very
low. This gentleman sat exactly opposite me. We looked rather askance at each other.
He opened out very slowly, but did so by degrees; and | suppose it was the same with
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myself. This gentleman | found to be one of the most intelligent and well-informed men |
ever met. | afterwards understood he was an American of the old Bostonian school; that
he lived near Plymouth, the landing-place of the “Pilgrim Fathers;” had seen all America;
thoroughly understood the character of its institutions, civil and religious; had travelled
through Europe, and in some parts more than once; was conversant with literary subjects;
knew all the leading politicians of his own country, and many in European nations; and,
like all such men, was extremely courteous, free from dogmatism, and, though a decided
American, perfectly open to conversation respecting their institutions, and equally willing to
admit the excellency of other countries, especially that of England. | found this gentleman
a most interesting companion. Thus ensconced in the outset of the voyage, other things
being favourable, we had the promise of an agreeable passage.

On the following morning, Sunday, while at breakfast, an officer came with Captain Stone's
compliments to desire me to conduct divine service. To this | cheerfully and thankfully
assented. Going to the captain, | asked him if it would comport with their usages, and

be agreeable, for me to preach. He consented, on the condition that the discourse was
short; stating, that it would be inconvenient for the men to be engaged for a long time. On
16 going to the desk, | found the crew and passengers in their places,—the former neat,
clean, and well-behaved, and the latter perfectly orderly, and some of them apparently
devout. There sat beneath the desk as clerk a fine young officer, dressed in his official
habiliments. He responded most nobly, and like a person accustomed to the employment.
When the service was concluded, this young officer came to me, (he proved to be the
surgeon of the ship,) and said, “Perhaps you may have some knowledge of the name of
my grandfather. My name is Paley. | am the grandson of Archdeacon Paley.” | assured
him | was perfectly acquainted with the writings of his great and honoured relative, and,
like everybody else, greatly esteemed them. This young gentleman bears a striking
resemblance to the pictures of the archdeacon; and appeared perfectly frank, open-
hearted, and honourable.
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Sunday on board ship is a melancholy day; at least so it proved to me. The thought of the
assemblies of the saints; the order and religion of the study, the closet, the family; all now
broken in upon, by the strife and agitation around:—this, together with great anxiety for
those left behind, pressed painfully upon my mind. Wesley's Hymns were a great solace.
Nothing is broad, deep, and elevated enough for the soul in her solitude, her sorrows, and
her joys, but sacred poetry, connecting one with the Saviour, with the mysterious, with the
eternal. The sea is calculated to heighten this feeling; for what is the ocean, but a mirror of
God's infinity? and what the roar of its mighty waters, but the voice, the poetry, the music,
of that infinity?

On leaving Cape Clear, and entering the Atlantic, we were met by its surges as if in regal
wrath! The majestic ocean seemed perfectly infuriated by the invasion of his domain. |
could compare this seeming anger to nothing but to that of a mighty animal taking up a
diminutive one in his teeth, and furiously shaking him in his rage. Our noble vessel was no
more in the jaws of the Atlantic than 17 a lap-dog in those of a lion. The wind blew right a-
head, and met us in the teeth, dashing the waves and spray furiously against our bow. We
had not to encounter a storm, in the usual sense of the expression; but our old sea-officer,
of forty years' standing, declared he had never seen the sea so rough. We were, probably,
encountering the effects of distant hurricanes. The agitation and swell were indescribable.
The “fountains of the great deep” seemed as if “broken up;” and from beneath, as well

as from every point of the compass, the waters presented the appearance of universal
anarchy, confusion, and agitation.

This state of things continued for four or five days, the effects on the passengers being
such as are usual in these cases. The ladies were entirely absent, cooped up in their
cabin, or rolling in their berths, as the case might be; no doubt amiably bearing with good
temper such feelings as a bilious stomach is calculated to excite; and, being fellows in
misfortune, expending upon each other those delicate sympathies which companionship
In misery always produces. The gentlemen were seen, some groaning in their beds, some
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lying in mummy fashion, as if deprived of the characteristics of animated, talking, and
thinking beings; and others, more resolute, or a little less miserable, than their fellows,
were seen staggering about deck, eagerly hastening, every now and then, to the sides of
the ship for a purpose not to be named. One wo-begone French Canadian fixed himself
In a camp-chair near the chimney, to keep himself warm, and, with a rare heroism of

the passive sort, continued to occupy his post nearly to the end of the voyage. By this
means he preserved some sort of equilibrium, and held up in the midst of the general
discomfiture. For myself, | was as good a sailor as any of them; and much better than
the majority. Resolution does great things in these matters. If a voyageur wishes to have
a feat of sea-sickness, as an adventure, to put into his book, he may easily obtain one;
the power of sympathy will soon do its work: and, 18 in case he possess and indulge a
certain fastidiousness in the sight of things not very delicate, he may pay the penalty of his
sensitiveness by becoming just as loathsome as any of those which excited the disgust
of his olfactory or other nerves. For my own part, | entertained no ambition or desire to
describe the sensations peculiar to these sea-adventures in my own person, resolutely
braved every temptation to yield, which were sometimes forcible enough, and nearly
altogether escaped.

But the effects of these agitations of the sea, in other respects, were very singular. | was
obliged to stuff some solid material on both sides when in my berth; in the one case, to
keep me from rolling against the hard side of the ship; and, in the other, to prevent the
more serious catastrophe of tumbling out upon the floor. Some of the passengers had

the precaution to employ the carpenter to fasten a board to prevent the last disaster; but |
contented myself in the use of trunks and other appliances, and by these means preserved
my balance.

But this motion was not by any means the only one. The giant ocean not only shook the
ship, making every timber creak as if some of her bolts and screws must every moment
give way, but a similar trial of the timbers of the human frame was equally produced by
the conflicting agitation. This to me was a matter of curiosity and observation. The motion
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seemed to pull, jerk, toss, twist one in every possible manner. Now the action would be
rolling, then longitudinal, pulling ahead and then astern, backwards and forwards, as if an
irresistible power had resolved to make sport with one.

During several days we made but slow progress. But that we made any progress at all,
was a remarkable proof of the genius and the mechanical skill of man. Nothing gives

so striking an illustration of the wonderful effects of steam-power, as progress made in
such circumstances. The waves were constantly rolling against us; driven by a 19 mighty
swell which, no doubt, was increased in strength by the accumulated impetus of storms,
currents, tides, all flowing in the same direction, and meeting us in all their power. And
yet we made way against this combination of adverse elements. We appeared in some
sort to beat nature in a battle with her mightiest forces. How amazing this power! There
must be something providential and divine in this. God seems to have bestowed upon
man the means of surmounting the difficulties of his position, and of overcoming even the
ordinary current and course of his own laws, as they are developed in tides and winds. We
decry miracles; what is a steamboat crossing the Atlantic, in the midst of opposing powers,
but a miracle? Have we not here a force above nature? What is this but a miracle, in the
sense in which miracles are generally described? Is not a miracle the mastery of natural
elements by mind, whether immediately by God, or mediately by his commission to man?
Do we not in this, and in similar things, perceive the God of providence intrusting to man
a physical and a social power, perfectly distinct and isolated above the laws of nature,

so far as this is concerned? Do we not see the mighty machine, instinct with artificial life,
—imparted, it is true, directly by the skill of man, but given to him by the teaching and
providence of God,—majestically riding above the storm and the waves, in despite of all
opposition? If in this—may we call it humanized? —miracle we behold nature beaten in
some of her forces and forms of power, why may not miracles, on a higher scale, and for
more sacred purposes, wrought by the immediate interposition of God, be true and real?
We are surrounded by mysteries and miracles, if we had eyes to see them; and certainly
one of the most remarkable which are made visible is, that man's skill and science should
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be able to achieve so great an exploit as to impel a ship of fifteen hundred tons across the
ocean, in despite of the united forces of wind and waves.

20

Nothing more occurred in our outward voyage of any consequence, till we arrived on the
banks of Newfoundland, when whales appeared, snorting and blowing above the surface
of the mighty deep, and a remarkable snow-storm. The whales | was not permitted to see,
being confined to my cabin; but the snow-storm was such as | had never witnessed before.
It continued for the space of fifteen hours; during this time it descended incessantly, in
gquantities which, had they fallen on the land, must have covered the surface to a great
depth. This storm gave us a notion of the miserable condition of Newfoundland and Nova-
Scotia, from which direction it came. No iceberg, however, appeared, and we continued
our course in the midst of the dismal scene around us.

We made Halifax in the middle of the night, and many of the young and active spirits on
board landed, and, by moonlight, perambulated the place, being much delighted to set
foot again on terra-firma. | was denied this pleasure, being still confined to my berth, and
not daring to stir to encounter the climate, which, a day or two before, had sent us the
present of the snow-storm. On inquiring of a lady, who was about to land at Halifax, if she
knew Mr. Bennett, our long-tried and excellent missionary there, she told me she was

well acquainted with him, and lived nearly opposite to his dwelling. One of my anticipated
pleasures, on reaching Halifax, was to see and converse with this venerable and eminently
useful man, and the other missionaries; but, being deprived of this gratification, all | could
do was to send my Christian salutations.

The next day we steamed along the coast of Nova-Scotia, which was clearly in sight for
many leagues. It had the appearance of sand-hills, and seemed most dreary and barren.
No doubt a nearer approach would have given a different view; and a sojourn in the
country itself, | was told, would, in a short period, as the season advanced, have banished
the illusion altogether. We lost sight of 21 land again in crossing the Bay of Fundy;
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but were cheered by the expectation of seeing the shores of the United States. This
expectation of soon landing produces mighty changes in the appearance of everybody.
Countenances which before had been bilious and gloomy, brightened up; parties whose
lips had been closed by taciturn propensities were now opened, and their tongues
unloosed; those who had confined themselves very much in their cabins, spending the
time as best they could, were seen stretching their necks on deck, to gain a first glimpse
of land; and many who seemed, up to this time, to take little interest in those about them,
became very friendly. Before parting, a sort of confraternity was established. Family
interests and affections appeared to have grown up; and a number of strangers, who
never saw each other before, parted as if bidding adieu to near relatives. These were
certainly my own feelings, and | have reason to believe that they were shared by others;
and, moreover, the sight of one of these fellow-passengers now, or at any time, would
gladden my heart in a manner very unusual with the casual knowledge of men met with on
land.

While mentioning passengers, justice requires me to record the fact, that, through the
whole of the voyage, not the least unpleasantness, in word or deed, arose in any quarter.
The captain was a most courteous and kind-hearted man. But to myself favours were
shown from other quarters. Perceiving that | was suffering great pain, several young
gentlemen, some of whom | had reason to believe were officers in the army going to
Canada, manifested a degree of sympathy and attention not only very agreeable, but
surprising, in young men full of life and spirits. But they had just left a home endeared to
them, no doubt, by the attachments of parents, sisters, brothers; and it seemed to be no
constraint, either upon their nature or their education, to manifest sympathy and regard to
a stranger in suffering. | saw, in some of these young gentlemen,

AMERICA divided into DIOCESES

22 signs of strong emotion when conversation recalled their thoughts and feelings to
their parents and homes. Let us do justice to man in all conditions of his existence. It
Is a pleasure to meet with exhibitions of filial piety anywhere, but especially so in such
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circumstances. And, so far as my observation went, the morality of our little community on
board the “Acadia” was unsullied by any external vice.

CHAPTERIII.

Boston—The Sabbath—Changes of Doctrine—Methodist Preachers' Meeting at the Book
Depot—Bunker Hill—The Common—The State-House—Churches—The City—Daniel
Webster—Set out for New-York—Railroad Cars—The Country—New-Haven—The Sound
—Scene on board the Steamer—New-York Harbour.

On Sunday, April 23d, after a passage of fifteen days, we made Boston. To an
inexperienced eye, the approach to the harbour is extremely intricate; and several points
are well fortified. One channel is so narrow, and the works so completely command the
entance, that it seems impossible for hostile ships to enter. The view of the city from the
sea is exceedingly picturesque and beautiful. The greater part, standing on rising ground,
presents to the observer the aspect of a place finely laid out, and adorned by numerous
churches and public buildings. The water was sufficiently deep to allow us to place our
noble vessel alongside the wharf, and step from the ship to the shore. We reached the
landing-place about five o'clock in the afternoon, and were glad to set our feet again on
solid land. The business of opening our trunks for the inspection of the custom-house
officers immediately commenced. Standing quietly on the outside of the crowd, | was
warned by my good friend, Dr. Paley, that if | did not bestir myself, and do something to
get the officers to inspect my portmanteaus, | should be the last of the batch, and should
be driven far into the dark; saying, at the same time, he 23 would help me to open them,
and speak to one of the officers. Both these kind offices he performed; and after the
man had glanced at the contents, he went away, and Dr. Paley told me | must pay three
shillings for the trouble of inspection.

This business being finished, | wended my way to the Revere Hotel, recommended by
Mr. Weston, the American gentleman before mentioned, and found most comfortable
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accommodation. Having been advised by the doctor to have my face examined by a
dentist as soon as | got on shore, the preliminaries of eating and drinking being over, |
sent for one of these gentlemen. He was at church, and could not be obtained for some
time. It may be proper to mention that the blessed Sabbath appeared, in our passage

up the city, to be strictly observed by the descendants of the pilgrim fathers. They have
very much changed their creed from stern Calvinism to the liberal system of Channing;
but seem to retain their church-going habits in the midst of the change. The streets were
perfectly quiet, few persons were seen in motion, whilst every place of worship was filled
with orderly worshippers. It is, however, a painful reflection, that the churches of such
men as Cotton Mather should now be occupied by a race who preach a diluted kind of
Socinianism. The glory has, in this case, surely departed; for though the rugged doctrines
of the first settlers were not, in our views, exactly according to the truth, yet the bold,
broad, deep faith of the pilgrims in the verities of grace, the work of the Saviour, and the
sovereign providence of God, were certainly infinitely preferable to the meagre and flimsy
philosophy now announced in their pulpits. Is not this an instance of reaction? The bow,
as in many other cases, was pulled too far; and the consequence has been, that the
perception of the error has led to a rebound on the other side.

After divine service, Dr. Hitchcock made his appearance. As soon as he entered he
exclaimed, “Why, | am sure | 24 have seen you before. Did not you preach missionary
sermons at Jewin-street, London, on such an occasion, and at such a time?” “Yes, |
certainly did,” was the reply. “Ah, then, | heard you; | was stopping at Mr. Cave's; and
you gave out the words, ‘Those dark Americans convert:’ now that was too bad.” | had, of
course, to explain that the hymn, which was composed more than a hundred years ago,
could not relate to the European population of America, but to the aboriginal inhabitants,
the Indians. The effect of seeing a man who knew me was like magic. The pain left me,
and | willingly took his advice to put off all idea of operations until the following morning.
After performing two the next day, this gentleman generously refused the proffered fee,
saying he never took a fee from a minister.
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On Monday morning, Dr. Hitchcock undertook to inform the Methodist ministers of the
place that | had arrived. In a short time the Rev. A. Stevens, editor of “Zion's Herald,”
made his appearance, with a profusion of apologies that none of them had met me on
landing, and conducted me to the house of one of the friends, who had kindly engaged
to find me lodgings in case | landed at Boston. | found this first Methodist minister whom
| had the happiness to meet in America, a very intelligent and superior man, full of kind
feeling, and prepared to make my short stay as agreeable and instructive as possible.
He first took me to the Book-Concern, where the preachers of the city were holding
their weekly meeting. They had finished their business; but | found a dozen or more of
these good men, and had much very friendly conversation with them. They put many
questions respecting English Methodism, and seemed greatly interested in our affairs. In
turn, | proposed some queries to them, and obtained information, of which | was before
ignorant, respecting the nature of their work, and their modes of proceeding. Whilst this
conversation was going on, my good friend 25 Stevens had hired a vehicle to take me
through and round the city.

We set off in grand style, after the American fashion, dashing away through the crowded
streets, and were not long before we were neatly jammed in the narrow space betwixt

the body of a cart and its wheel. The collision broke no bones, and did no damage to

our vehicle, though pretty severe, and sufficiently alarming to any one but a Yankee. My
companion drove me to Bunker Hill, the scene of the famous battle of that name, and

one of the first fought in the war of independence. The battle-ground is now surmounted
by a pillar commemorative of the event. The site on which it stands has not much the
appearance of a hill, being only sixty-two feet above the level of the sea. The foundation-
stone was laid by La Fayette, on June 17th, 1825, being the jubilee, or fiftieth anniversary,
of the battle. Its form is that of an obelisk, thirty feet square at the base, and sixteen feet
four and a half inches at the top. The height from the base is two hundred and twenty-one
feet. At the summit of this pillar is an elliptical chamber, seventeen feet high, and eleven
feet in diameter, with four windows, commanding a view in the direction of the four points
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of the compass. Ascending the steps of this monument, we obtained a most magnificent
view of the city, the sea, and the surrounding country. The town, or rather three or four
towns, as seen from this point, are curious enough. Boston proper is built on a peninsula,
three miles long and one broad; chosen probably as furnishing the means of defence
against the attacks of the Indians; so, at least, it struck me at the time. But the moderns
have managed to add to it what is called South Boston, formerly a part of Dorchester, and
East Boston, anciently Noddle's Island. The peninsula had originally an uneven surface,
and the place received the name of “Trimountain,” so called from its three hills. The new
portions are connected with the old and principal city 2 26 by various bridges and ferry-
boats, all of which are seen from the monument. The place may not resemble Venice in
its chief features, but it is Venetian in the fact of its apparently standing, if not in, yet very
much surrounded by, water.

My friend seemed to doubt whether | should have the magnanimity to ascend this
monument of American prowess and independence, and was evidently surprised when he
found that it was my purpose to do so. In such circumstances, however, | thought the wiser
way was to forget past quarrels, and make the best of present opportunities of observation
and pleasure. It is of little use to cherish old grudges; and, certainly, it can indicate nothing
but folly for Englishmen and Americans to entertain ill feelings on account of national
differences.

After descending from the monument, my kind conductor hastened to the Common; a fine
piece of ground, ornamented with trees, which is, in point of fact, what we should call “a
park.” This Common is the public promenade of the good citizens of Boston, who resort
to it for fresh air and recreation. This place possesses, also, some Methodistic traditionary
fame. Let my friend Stevens give the history:—"In the centre of the Boston Common still
stands a gigantic elm, the crowning ornament of the beautiful scenery. On a fine summer
afternoon in July, 1790, a man of middle age, of a serene but shrewd countenance, and
dressed in a style of simplicity which might have been taken for the guise of a Quaker,
took his stand upon a table beneath the branches of the venerable tree. Four persons
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approached, and gazed upon him with surprise while he sang a hymn. It was sung by
his solitary voice; at its conclusion he knelt down upon the table, and, stretching forth his
hands, prayed with a fervour and unction so unwonted in the cool and minute petitions of
the Puritan pulpits, that it attracted the groups of promenaders who had come to spend
an evening hour in the shady walks, and by 27 the time he rose from his knees they were
streaming in processions from the different points of the Common towards him. While he
opened his small Bible, and preached to them without notes, but in the demonstration

of the Spirit and of power, the multitude grew into a dense mass, three thousand strong,
eagerly catching every utterance of the singular stranger, and some of them receiving
his message into ‘honest and good hearts.” That bold evangelist was Jesse Lee,—the
founder, under God, of Methodism in New-England.™

* Stevens's “Memorials of the Introduction of Methodism into the Eastern States,” pp. 1, 2.

After exploring the Common, we visited the State-House, that is, the parliament-house

of the State of Massachusetts, standing on elevated ground at the upper end of the
Common. The House was in session, and, at the time, engaged in their legislative
functions. We met, on entering, in one of the lobbies, a tall, athletic gentleman, about sixty,
his face and brow being marked with intelligence and deep thought. He belonged to the
Senate, or Upper House; and, after shaking hands with Mr. Stevens, was introduced to me
as one of our brethren,—a noble Methodist. On leaving the Senate, we entered the House,
as it is called, meaning the House of Representatives. We were conducted into the body
of the chamber, and took our seats amongst the members. This being the first time | had
seen an American legislative assembly, |, of course, felt curious to see and hear all | could.
The hall is circular, or semi-circular, the seats of the members rising gradually above each
other in amphitheatrical style, each being understood to belong to the gentlemen returned
for certain constituencies, and furnished with a desk for the convenience of writing. The
debate going on was not very interesting, having relation to a fishery. We heard three

or four speakers. There was nothing that could be designated eloquence; for who could

be eloquent about catching 28 fish? But we had good sense, and no more imperfections
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of English and of style than may be heard any day in our own House of Commons. The
chamber was nearly full of members; every man seemed to be attending to his duties, and
intent upon the business that was before him.

We saw here portraits of all the old Puritans of former times; such as Winthrop, Eliot, and
others; a fine group of noble heads and glorious characters. But the chief attraction was

a statue of Washington, by Chantrey. Without pretending to any great skill in the fine arts,
this statue arrested me certainly more than any work of sculpture | ever beheld. The form,
the drapery, the attitude, the features, the expression, are exquisitely given. The great
patriot met, in Chantrey, an artist worthy of himself. By the by, it struck me that some of the
features of Washington and John Wesley are much alike. Washington's features, indeed,
seem to be larger and broader than Wesley's, and may not present to view so prominent
and beautiful a profile; but the lower part of the face appears very much to resemble that of
Wesley, and the expression is very similar.

From this central point of interest we made our way through the entire city, and beheld

its churches, public buildings, shops, and private dwellings. Some parts of Boston have
an air of antiquity, somewhat unusual in an American town. Faneuil Hall, erected in 1742,
Is much celebrated, and is, in reality, a fine building. The old State-House, at the head

of State-street, is also a venerable pile. It was originally built in 1658; and, after suffering
from fire, was rebuilt in 1747. It is said there are seventy-three churches in the city, of
various dimensions and architectural beauty. | was most attracted, through the power

of association, with those which were occupied by the Puritan fathers. The old churches
bear the stamp of the plain, simple, spiritual faith of their founders; the curious will meet
little to gratify taste, but the serious Christian 29 much to elicit reflection. The shops

are handsome, and apparently well furnished; and in the suburbs there are fine private
houses. The city of Boston is thought to be more like an English town than any other in the
Union, and this opinion is well founded; but the resemblance is not exact in all respects.
Many of the shops are stores; the private houses are not laid out in our style, but often
much better, being more spacious and airy; the windows and ventilation are different,
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being framed to suit the state of the climate; and the hotels, the accommodation, the
attention paid, so far as | was concerned, far exceeded anything ordinarily to be met with
in England.

The Bostonians are considered the most intellectual and cultivated community in the
United States. But of this my opportunities furnished no means of judging. They seemed,
indeed, different from the New-York people; the latter exhibiting a much more commercial
character. But do they excel the people of Baltimore? Not, it struck me, in gentility of
bearing, though they may outvie them in intellectual strength and cultivation. At any rate,
they have taken the lead in all social and political movements of any consequence. They
form the true Yankee stock, among whom the name originated, and their sentiments

and opinions have given law to the whole Union. | just saw the shadow of their great
citizen, Daniel Webster, passing in the street; who had returned from his senatorial duties
to attend the obsequies of a beloved son, who had fallen in the Mexican war; and, to
complete the affliction, it was thought by the time the remains of the son had arrived in
Boston, a daughter would have ceased to exist, and be prepared to share the same grave
with her brother. Such are the events of every quarter of the world! Neither talent nor
station can ward off the misfortunes and sorrows of life. The people were not wanting in
sympathy; but what sympathy can reach such woes as these?

The day after visiting Boston, | set out in company with 30 Mr. Stevens, who, with his wife
and other part